
The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Choji. Pitty me not, but lend thy ferioas hearing 
to what I (ball vnfold. 

Ham. Spcakc I am bound to here, 

ChoJl. So art thou to rcuengCjwhen thou (halt hcarci 

Ham. What? 

Ghoft, Iain thy fathers fpirit, 

Doomd for a certainetearme to walkethe night, 

And for the day conrind to fail in fires. 

Till the foule crimes done in my dates of nature 
Are burnt and purg’d away : but that I am forbid 
To tell the fccrets ofmy prifon-houfe, 

I could a tale vnfolde whofe lighteft word 
Would harrow vp thy foule, freeze tbyyoung blood, 

Make thy two eyes like ftars ftart from their fphcres, 

Thy knotted and combined locks to part. 

And each particular haire to ftand an end. 

Like quils vpon the fearefull Porpentine: 

But this eternall blazon mull not be 
To eares offlcih and blood, lift, lift, O liftj 
If thou did’ft euer thy deare father louc. 

Ham. O God. 

Ghoft. Reuengchisfoiilc,andraoftTijnaturallmurther. 

Ham. Murther, 

Gbofi. Murther moft foule,as in the heft it is. 

But this moft foule, ftrange and rnnaturall. 

Ham. Haft me to know’t,that I with wings as fwift. 

As mcditation,or the thoughts of Louc 
May fwcepc to my reuengc. 

Ghoji I find thee apt. 

And duller fhouldeft thou be then the fat weede 
That rootes it felfe in cafe on Lethe wharfFc, 

Would’ft thou not fturrc in this ; now Hamlet heare^ 

Tis giuen out,that keeping in my Orchard, 

A Serpent ftung me,fo the whole carcofDaimarke ' 

Is by a forged procefle ofmy death 

Ranckely abufedrbut know thou noble Youth, 

The Serpent that did fting thy fathers life 
Now wcares his Crowne, 

iUm, Q my prophc;ikc foule ! my Vnclc: 
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Prtftce of Veitmarke. 

Ghojh. 1 that incefluous, that adulterate beaft, 

VVith witchraftofliis wits, with ttayterous gifts, 

O wicked wit, and giftes that baue the power 
So to fcduce ; vvonne to his fhamfull luft 
The will of mymoftfeeming vcrtuousOireenej 

0 Hamlet,yt\iH falling off was there 
From me whofe loue was of that dignity 
That it went hand in hand,eucn with the vow 

1 made to her in marriage, and to decline 
Vpon a wretch whofo natutall gifts were poorc. 

To thofc of mine 5 but vertue as itneucr will be mooued. 
Though lewdneffecourt it in a lliape ofheauen 
So but though to a radiant Angle linckt. 

Will fort it felfe in a cclcftiall bed 
Andpray on garbage. 

But fof(,ms thinkes I feent the morning ayre, 

Bricfc let me be ; fleeping within my Orchard, 

My cuftome alwayes of the afternoone, 

Vpon my fecure houre,thy Vnclc ftole 
With iuyee ofeurfed Hebona in a viall. 

And in the porches of my eares did poure, 

Thcleaprous diftilment, whofe cftcift ' 

Holds fuch an enmity with blood of man, 

Thatfwift as quickfilueritcourfcsthrough 
The naturail gates and allies of the body. 

And with a fodaine vigou r it doth poflefle 
And curde like eager droppings into mi'lke. 

The thin and wholfotne bloodjfo did it mine. 

And a moft inftant tetter barkt about 
Moft Lazerlike with vile and lothlbme cruft 
AliTTiy fmooth body. 

Thus was I fleeping by a brothers hand, 

Oflif^of Crowne,of Queeneat once diipatcht, 

^ut off cucB in the bloflomes ofmy finne. 

Vnnuzlcd,difappointed,vn-anucld, 

No reckning made,biit fent to my account 
W tth al my impcrfeifHons on my head, 

O horrible, O horrible,moft horrible, 
ffthou haft nature in thee bcare it not. 
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